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AUNT KSTELLE S
VALENTINE

Bx r. r. PITZE.R
ESTELLE CROSBY enteredAUXT" villain: store for lier mail. On

he wav out she paused t admire a
. ' rt j : ...!..: :- -nttmiicr in lancy ami comic vaicmini.--i 111

'he long, glass sliow-ca.s- e. She never had
seen anything of this kind licfore at
Lanesvilie. and it amused her curiosity
lut then she rcmcmlicred how sli.ime-iull- y

Susan Stryker had treated her when
she" married I.ive t'rosbv. after Susan
hal courted him r rather Dave had
courted her and an idea entered her
spiteful little brain.

"Wot's the kind tew sCnd your ctl'-nies- '"

she .iskcd.
"Why." said Lane, "these here eheaji.

iiloritl, iiiniie.il, tigl ones."
"Mr. Lane." said Kstelle softlv. "jest

jick out the ugliest, homeliest, most
comical and meanest o'ne vott've got n!
the whole hunch and I'll buy it."

" Is it for a man or woman?" asked the
storekeeper sinilinglv.

"For neither." replied Kstelle: "itsl
for a gossipm" shrew " 1

In accordance with her wishes. Lane
selected a crude and hideous picture with
appropriate rhvtne K-lo- it. ami as Mr;.
1 r rsl walked out of the store hurriedly ,

the proprietor's deep-se- t eyes twinkled j

merrily I

In the following morning Mrs. Crosby's.
(

missive was received bv Susan, anil when
tl'.it woman tore open the envelop and
1ieh-- what it contained she was as mad
as a Lanes ville hornet. She grumbled
something, anil said she'd get even with
the woman who sent it. Hut who had
sent it: That was the perplexing ipio-tm- n.

Strangely, she never gave Kstelle
Crosby a thought. " I in. I know." she
almost shouted. it was that gusher.
Pinner, Joan Pinner' (Jelling even on;
me fur the time 1 told her she sang like
an amient church organ with bronchitis
I know what I'll do I'll mail it hack to
her." And she lost no time in returning
it to Joan I 'inner, whom she thought had
sent it to her.

When Mrs. I'inner received it, she
carried on with as much as
Mr;. Strvker exhibited, and the Iirst
thing she said was "Drat her! This
is some of Myra Barter's work, as sure as
I've got a mortgage on my farm, but
'i.uk it'll go ipucker'n it came'"

And the uglv comic valentine went
immedialclv on its now journev to Ivra
Barter. When it readied that lankv"
widow's hands, she lost no time in pulling
it m'o another envelop a'ltl adilressing it
to Kstelle t'rosbv. "She's the calico .

dresseil ilummv that sent it I'm j i

live she did. Thinks u's revenge for the '

time I doued her s.,n in tlu duck pond
for sjieann one 0 my sheep: but it s
gom back tew her. an" I'ncle Samuel's
jiost is goin" tew deliver it'"

And again the homely picture went on
its way

Vow. when Kstelle once more received
the valentine, she felt sure that Susan
t:rker had returned it, for it was to her
that she had sent it oninnallv. Si.
throwing it to one side, she put on her J

winter wraps and hurried down to the)
Milage post othce. when-- she was sure lot
meet Mrs Strvker and let her know that
the t'rosbvs stood for no nonsense

Mrs. t rosliv nanny nail loi.iteii me
Strvker woman when in walked loan
I'nmcr and Mvra Barter. It appeared
that all were there for the same purpose,
e.uh waiting for the other to legin the
con.'ersation.

"Cold weather." Mrs. Strvker
pretending to examine some cambnc cm

the counter.
"It ought to freeze some wimmen

folks." grumbled "Aunt" Estelle. kicking
the snow from her shoe.

I

"Guess there's lots o surprises down"1"""""' """"g"
tew the big cities interrupted
the "Honorable" Svdnev Armstrong just
then. He was ittinir lioicle tlie Move mju-- rn wf
with his uvt injHs;l up cm the ntn and
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$1,200
a Year for Life
Secured by Small Monthly Payments

Five shares or acres in the great commercial rubber orchard1 of the
Mutual Rubber Production Company will, at maturity, id J you or our
heirs, longer than ou can hve.asureanj certain income of Si.no a ear.
No large cash-dow- n payment is required to secure these sliares. as they
are paiJ for in moJcst monthly installments, just as the work of dev elop-ine- nt

rrogresses. On our splendid domain of 6.175 acres of land in the
semi-tropic- al State of Chiapas, Mexico (the finest rubber lanj in all the
world, anJ with the finest climate), wc are dunging the production of

cruJe rub'.vr lnm the primitive and destructive method hitherto employed
by the natives, to the most scientific and successful plan known to
modern forestry, and under Anglo-Sax- on super ision.

can

There is nothing speculative about Crude Rubber. It
can be sold every day in the year, in every market in the
world, at a stable price that has been steadily advancing
for many years. For a quarter of a century the world's
supply has always been spoken for months before it has
reached a civilized market.

The srmi-lrnii- e were Mrlpptil years aRO of their virgin rubber tret s.
the nam esluvini: ruthlessly tappeil them tit ileath" to Kit every mince of
the rubber milk from them. To-da- the K'ddi n harvest is sought for in the
almost inaiiisMtile jungles of the Amazon, ami Itoluia and I'era, at an
aiMeU outlay of time and money. The n.imestlurestillpurue tluir mer-- 1

le method, and no white man can live in that fevir 7ue to guide and
restrain tin ra. fierce, the price of crude ruhber is lusher toilay than at
any time since ftoudvear first made it a commercial possibility. It has
doubled in a decade, and the question of the world's supply for the future
Ihiouh-- s of vast nionunt. It is imsinceivableth.it the production of one of
the world'suriatestmiessitics shall !onc,ir remain in such ignorant hands.

Tlie Mutu.il Rubber Production Comjuny was one of the lirst to enter
into tins neve and immensely profitable 1 1 id on a lu'ite scale. The reniark-al.I- c

opportunity Nnowr cijuntoyou to share in our frrcat planta-

tion, eaili share reptisiniiiiKan undivided interest equivalent to an aire of
land, hupposing )in ish to buy only live such shares and thus pn ide a
competency fur future years for jourself and jour family. You pay $ a
month for tmlie months, thin $15 a month firtweliemonthsthenSioa
tnunthfora limited peril until jon have paid the full price of the shares
in the present scncs-i3- 3 each; but during this period yon will have
received dividends amounting to $o. per iJiare; hence the actual cost of
v our share), is only $;3 each, and from the maturity period onward, lunger
than you can live. Jour five shans will yield vou or vour heirs a yearly
income of 1 1,100. This most conservative estimate is Lasctl on tlovernment
n ports of the United States and lirc.it ltnt.nn.the most reliable sourer of
information in the world. Of course if vou lit,' tosharcs.v our income would
be $. o j early, or better still, 1$ sliares, w .11 j leld u.iua J i.ir.

Five Acres, or Shares, in our Rubber rchard planted to
1,000 Rubber Trees will at maturity yield you a sure and
certain income of $100 a mon.h for more ears than ou
can possibly live. Your dividends average 25 per cent,
during the period of small monthly payments.
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Mutual Rubber Prowuctior. Company

85 Milk Street. Boston, Mass.
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smcikin); peaceably. After a short silence
he continued: "Got what I thought
was a letter from my city folks to-da- y. and
by vura! all it contained was a valentine.
Anybody else lievn getting valentines, I
wonder?"

"I'm!" grunted the four women in
unison, each wondering what caused the
others to issue such muffled ejaculations.

After another quiet spell, Estelle said
in an angry tone of voice "I got one
o those valentines myself."

"So did I!" exclaimed the other three
in the same breath.

" Hut mine vv.is an ugly one. v ith a red
nose, shagnly purple hair, an dres-so- up
enough to make a crow get convulsions!"
and after emitting this remark "Aunt"
Kstelle braced herself for a dramatic
climax. Hut her countenance changed
somewhat when the others exclaimed:
"So was mine!"

" Hut it hapens that I know the mean,
scrawny, gossipy female that :ent mine."
went on Mrs. t'rosbv, shaking her head.

"So do I!" shouted the other three
once more.

Things were getting interesting.
"What does this mean?" continue!

Kstelle, li Hiking rather surprised. "I'm
pretty Mire you sent mine, Susan
Stryker."

"What?" almost screamed Susan. "I
never sent you a valentine. Aunt Kstelle;
but the one I got cum frutn Joan Pinner."

This accusation aroused Mrs. ISnner.
and jKiinting her long linger at Myra
Harter, sdie shouted: "You wrong me.
Sue Stryker: but there Mauds the woman
that sent mine, jcM as Mire as you
can't skim milk on lioth sides!"

This riled Myra Harter. and walking
over to where "Aunt" Kstelle was stand-
ing, she gos-ie- "It's you that sent
mine. Mrs. I'rosby, an I shouldn't lie sur-
prised if you sent 'em all. I cum down
liens to give you a piece o my mind f'r
that low trick an "

"Hut that's what I come down to see
Sue Strvker atiout," interrupted "Aunt"
Kstelle.'

"An' I come to rake Jean I'inner over
the coals for the same thing." chimed
Susan.

"An I tew have an understandin' with
Myra Harter," said Joan.

"Ladies." interposed the "Honorable"
Sydney just then, vv ho had lieen chuckling
to himself during the entire controversy,
"this is all like one o them farce come-
dies. You're all wrong. There's no
doubt those valentines was sent by some
city chap who lioardcd tip here last sum-
mer, cause the hull four o" them is alike.
He done it for a joke, I s'xise."

"That sounds reasonable." said "Aunt"
Kstelle. "an" I 'pologie tew vou. Sue
Strvker."

"Pardon my harshness, Joan," said
Susan Stryker. "I was just foolin"."

"An I'm tcamin" with Mrs. Stryker."
said Myra laughingly.

"An' now that our valentines were
all alike." added Mrs. Pinner, "let's trot
up tew my house an" have some tea, an
if we catch that city Imarder we'll give
him victuals that are lxiund to give him
dvsjicjisia."

Anil a. they went home, all lielieved
that there were four distinct valentines,
except "Aunt" Kstelle. and she has lieen
busy ever since trying to ligtire out how
a valentine sent by her to Susan Stryker
was returned to her by some one else.

THE GLORY OF SOLOMON

WILLIAM M.CIIASi:. the portrait painter,
some vears aco the lewish

artttt Abraham Solotnon had exhibited
at the Koyal Academy in London a striking
picture. "Waiting fur the Verdict."

I Snlomnn. not lieing a Royal Academician,
; entitled to a Hit. the letters R. A. to his name,

was forced to see his production "sieved."
whereas, as a matter ot course, all the paint-
ings sent by the Academicians were hung
on the line.

One artist of a witty turn, on first beholding
the gorgeous scene depicted on the Jewish
artist's canvas, exclaimed- -

"Thrrc's Solomon in all his glory; but not
R. A.'d IiWc one of these."

IF IN HASTE TAKE THE NEW YORK CENTRAL.


